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MY HEALTH

To Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound,

Whashington P: LT.\' Il.—*“T am the
mot.lu rof four chl ...| n and have guf-
fered with female
t=otilile ’ b -\.ul.‘!:l‘,
wryoups sp A
B! thie Lilues,
dron's loud
u : roTny
mako me so ne
I cotdd jJ'it tear
everything to piecea
and I would ache s!l
over and feel sosick
thet I would not
want anyone to talk
Lydia E. Pinkham's

10 me at times,
Vegetable Compound and Liver Pillare-
stored re to health snd I want to thank
you for the good they have dn"l' HN_. 1

have had quite a Lit of trouble and
worry but it does not afTect n-y youth-
ful lovks. My friends 8 siy *Why do yon
look so young and well ? I owe it el l
to the I._\dm E. Pinkham remodies
—Mrs. RopT. StoreL, Moore A\enue,
Washington Purk, 1llinois.
woman who suffers
from female troubles, nervousness,
backachs or the blues could see the let-
ters written by women made well by Ly=-
dia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.
If you have any symptom about which
u would like to know write to the
ydis E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn,
Hn.sw for helpful advice given free of
charge.
—

Then She Sald “Yes.”
Bhe—kbelore |1 glve you my answer
I must know more sbout you, Are
yvou aiming at anything worth while?
He—You seem to have a very poor
opinion of yourself

We wish every

5 CHILD CROSS
FEVERISH, SICK

Look, Mother! If tongue s
coated, give “California
Syrup of Figs.”

Chlldren love this “fruit laxative”

and nothing else cleanses the tender
stomach, liver and bowels so nicely.
A child simply will not stop playing
to empty the bowels, and the result s
they become tightly clogged with
waste, liver gets sluggish, stomach
sours, then your little one becomes
crogs, half-sick, feverish, don't ent,
sleep or act naturally, breath Is bad,
system full of cold, hns sora throat,
stomach-ache or diarrhoen. Listen,
Mother! See If tongue ls coated, then
glve a teaspoonful of “California
Syrup of Figs,"” and in a few hours all
the constipated waste, sour bile and

| hardly

THE HEART OF
NIGHT WIN

A STORY OF THE GREAT NORTH
By VINGIE €. ROE

ILLUSTRATIONS by

CORYIRICHT BY DOLL,
S8YNOPSIS.
-
Dafly's lumber camp drects
to the aamg Waller B iry
troduces himself 1o ! fory
man, a¥ “the IMINnr r Co
or mosi of ." He nllt--'
with the camp anid the work +
Blletz permission to ride Black I€ Il I-I'll
widdle horee In an emergency by proves |
to the foreman thiut he does oot ek
Iudgment, Silete telln him af the Preach- |
r He discovers thnt 8ilete bears the
#ign of the Silatz tribe of Indians and
winders what her surname e In the
Aush of n tender moment he calls har
“ithe Night Wind in the Fioes.” and kisses
her Poppy Ordwiay, a thagazine writer |
from New York, comes to Dmllvie to et
material for a rotance of the lumbe
roglon Hampden of the Yellow Pines
fn wants Bandr to keep off o Iraet of
tun e e elntee tithe to W
¢ has bousght as the
wite up a cabin
WOrNS (FOspRsscrs G |
no writien evideonrs of thile to

the tract, His men rs'.lT down the cubin
~‘r-~r\ comphres Silets ' wpy. San
d r\ ‘s and Hampden t over the
tract -u-»:m the

BEandry finds d ta the

has never boen rec I | He

) ®el out his ¢ -|||r net rum nnd

» stumpage afterward. Poppy

trickery nnd lII:I~ with Hampden

o guin his confidence She telln Bandry
thnt Hampden Is crooked and that she'l]

get him
of evidence ngninst
Blletz ride to
the
men
offered more money
triends the Siwashes and porsundes 1hem

Moppy woes to. Balem In search |
Hampden, Sandry und
the wonsbiore and Blletz woes
ocean for the fArst time Bandry’'s
desert him for Hampden, who has |
Siletz goes to her

to work for Bandry th snpve hin contract
Poppy tells Sundry that slhie has proof
Hampden's filing bagux entries in collas
ston with the commissioner

CHAPTER XV——leinued
“Why—why," stammered Slletz. ™
know. Yet—there s some- |
thing."

She fell gilent a8 moment,
beside him

“The winda of God are heavy on my
soul, Sandry," she sald at last, ear
nestly, “and they tell me that you
Are gud, What can 1 do—oh, what can

standing

I 1 do to help 1™

| ery of a sympathy
| was angulsh,

| anid,

undigested food passes out of the sys- |

tem, and you have a well child agnin.

MilHons of mothers give "Callfornia
Byrup of Figs” because It is perfectly
barmless: children love it, and it nevw
er fails to act on the stomach, llver
and bhowels,

Ak nt the store for a O0.cent hottle
of "California Syrup of Figs,” which
has full directions for bables, children
of all ages nnd for grown-ups plaiuly
printed on lhe bottle. Adv.

stun-_lerﬁl.o'..
“Are you a plain couk
*“1 suppose 1 conld by

purtier, wum.

FPREPAREDNESS!
To Fortify The System Against Crip

when Grip b prevalent LAXATIVE BROMG
QUININE ahonld be raken this combinetjon
of Quinine wn athet ingrediemis destroys
gOrms, MCis A onia and Lazavive and thus
kespas the syelem inm emdini to wiibatand
Coldy, Grip ar Irfusnsa Cliere 1 ¥ Atte
“BROMO Q1 ’\I E. E W GRUVE'S wsie
salgre un hex g

Bome men are regular in thelr
Babits—but thelr bhahit 1 florod

Dr. Pierce's Pellots are st for liver,
bowels and stomach. Chpe le ell .,f
a laxative—three for s cathinrtic.—Adv.

.\Tll!l_“ a4 wming wh seolEs fame lnds

noth

Makes Work a Burden

A bad back makes hard work harder.,
All day the dull throb nnd the sharp,
durting pains make you muserable, and
there's no rest at night. Maybe it's
your daily work that hurts the Kidneys,
for jarring, jolting, lifting, reaching,
damiptiess atid many other strains do
weaken them, Cure the kidneys. Use
Doan’s Kidoey Pills. They have helped
thousagds and should do as well for
you. Thousmnds recommwend them.

A Michigan Case

J. B, Fenton, 1
“"“.msrlu .di'.'?
gan, o says!
‘I suffered oontin-
ually from o dull

In my back
and w

ing bhot infamy

wht oold 1t met-
In my kidne
Bome days

couidn’'t w
nighta T 'l‘
Kidnay Pila
ﬁmnh Y ™
’ IIDII

Mg Fyms s ey
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There was in her volee the simple
that it}
and Sandry's lips tight-
ened in the darkness,

For a heady moment he could searre
resist the bidding of the lawless thrill
that she was ever eapable of sending
through him. to take her into his arms
ng he had done that day when she
beheld the sea. Put & tardy thought
of Miss Ordway shut his hands upon
themselves and steadied his volce

He put his hands upon her shoul-
ders and turned heor round.

"Go back to Ma Dally, ¢hild,” he
but his wolee had fallen to a
whisper, a whisper that wns a caress
Inden &8 heavily with wistful sadness
ns n whisper might be, “and don't fret
I am all right.”

#0 intensge

Without a word, obedlent to him as
the primal woman ever {5 to man.
Biletz went away (n the night toward |

the cook-shack.
As ghe passod up the path she al
most bru

shed the garmenis of Poppy

Ordway, standing in rigld silencs, bher
hands shot in the folds of her EOWH
her rose lips ashew, ber eyes strained
wide

“Fool! Fool! Fool!™ the wnmm‘.i
wis thinking In a rage of passion |
Why didn't | suspect? She Is some |
thing to him—she bus her ebarm, |
There |s danger in ler to me—oh
Sandry., you stupid simple henrt!”
For Poppy Ordway had heard the ca
ress of that lowored volee. The new
passion in her took fright, and & furi- |
ous. choling rage sent the blood hot
apon her heart

The next morning he found upon his
window:dedge a handful of tern and &
spray ol tiny, vellow, waxlike Rowers |
that wore beginning to show where
thea ltt] trommns tore down ths moun
taing, lining thelr rocky bods. He |

took them in wnd put them nway in a
drawer nmong his papers, sllent voice
of & sympathy that was
It was ntrong

ns deliente ns

That morning when Poppy Ordway
encountered Silets the bright smile
abe gavo her covered a sudden hatred
that Lwd sprong, full grown, from a

man s low whisper; and the bad timesa
that foliowed for the girl hud theis |
Inception thewm

CHAPTER XVI.

The Big Raft

On the fourteenth of Mareh the
wheezy tug pulled the great, brown
tigurshaped monster that moant so
much to Sandry and the fortunes of
the Dilltngworth from its moorings
put to the narrow, deep neck of the
bay that would take it to the sea.
Bandry for the first time In his life
feit the slow, sliding motion as the
great oval foor responded to the
screeching tug and the ebb tide.

On board with Sandry were Daily
and sight Indians, all armed and wait-
ing for anything that might develop.
But Hampden had no notion of meet-
Ing John Dufly In his present mood
and 1t secmod na f all was to go
smoothly, As the raft drew majes
tieally abrenat of the mill at Toledo
the Yellow Viones owner was consphen-
pus on the dock, though he did not ap-

to see anything beyond the plle
raw, bright lumber he was warking.
His florid face wore a sardomic grin.

"John," sald Sundry, “it'v » wonder
Hampden didn’t do something surer to
binder pa-—jnmm the bay with logs er
tve us up some way.”
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pole an' Klamnth Sam walkin'
shores fer five days—an
two worst Siwashes on th'
Hopmpden knows they're warkin® ter
S'letz, an’ that when 1 sald shoot or
cut thoeyv'd shoot or cut—ef it took four
years an' a dark night to do it

That firse déy drifted by vory swift
Iy, soft and sunny between showers,
and by four o'elock the ebl of the tide
grown slower and slower, had ceased
altogether. Daily and the rest tied up
the raft, head and tall on both sides.
using hoavy steel ropes and chalns, to
which they gave plenty of sinck. They
cooked supper ashore and Sandry

thought he had never tusted better
fare Alterward they lay about the
fire all together, smoking. and only

the silence of the Siletz markod the
line of color. Trinmph Alled the heart
of the young fuancier and his last
drowsy thoughts wero of the steamer
Lhat was even now plowing down from
the huge check
that would foliow his delivery of the
logs—how he would lft a certain
mortgage of the load that bung upon
the Dillingworth, Its greatest menace
in point of time.

He waked to see the heavy chains
drawn taut, to hear the mass of tim-
bers creaking and grumbling as It
gtrained upstream, and knew that the
tide was In. The Siwash cook waked
the men by moonlight for breakfast.
They must be ready to take advantage
of the first motion toward the sea.

The casting loose, the =low start,

| the moving of the night shores—San-

dry wished Miss Ordway might see
it—it might be a hit of local color In
the mysterious book ghe was writing
in the llttle south room. His mind
want over that little room, e saw
the stand with the ancient Bible. He
shuddered a bit with the night chill
as he saw again the words, "Oh, Ab-
salom! My son, my son!"

Those were the (ast words thiat the
mind of the Easterner were to know
for many daya. The nose of the raft
where he was standing suddenly rose
under him like a thing of life, The
night opened, flame shot vpward from
the dark watoers, immeasurable sound
smote his eardrums to silenece, pain
that was unendurable stretched and
tore his llmbs. He salled away Iuto
night and the world was not.

When the thing was over John Dallv
picked himself up from where he had

been blown clear of the raft and the
water, landing in & tangle of blueberry
vines, and screamed o curse at the

sarene hoavens

“Oh, God damn his soul to hell!™ he
eried, half after the manner of a
prayver: “he’s blowad her op at last!

In the awful silance that fell in the
first moments there set up a great
groaning of the timbere, The wrecked
and opened prow of the raft slewed
to the right, jJammed Into the shore,
and was holding the rest, while the
strong tide urged it hard upon ltself

Above it Dafly lifted his volee and
called his Indians, and there was an
guish in his heart,

‘Koottah! Snamiahta! Memmiloo!™

Froam here and thers volces @6n
swored, some far, somé near, and pres
ently flgures crept fearfully into the
moonlight from the matted ferns, gath
ering about the foreman

Here drageed an Injured ankle
another the blood from a

one

stanched

“Go Back to Ma Dally, Child,”

ragged scalp with his hands, and there
one wavered drunkenly from the fall
he had got, but all eight gecounted for
themuelves,

"Boya,” sald Dally tonsely, “all who
can swim get into the water quick!
Sandry was standin’ alone at her nose.
It's & hundred to one he's done for!™

Novone askod a question, the Indians
necepting with thelr pathetie fatalism
this disaster which would have sel the
tonguea of white men fAying.

Btlently the five who were unharmed
except for bruises slipped Into the
heavily running tidewater and disap
potred amid the fotsar and jetsam of
the w»og bay which traveled always
aimlesnly back and forth.

The groaning of the raft grew in vol-
ume for a few minutes. then subsided
a8 1t locked und svttied. Dally on the

| worth

| there!

|

1

| the

lln nllhl w!tb Im stentorinn volee as’
he called upon Sandry's name. From
time to time he listened. Then he
lighted & torch and widened hie cirele,
peering Into every covert of fern, be
hind every log, and even searching the
brunches of the trews. He had gesn
the pines bear ghastly fruit & time or
two when a blast of glant powder bad
gone wrong

Aftor a long time he stralghtened
and his muddy fuee was blanched.

“Done for!" he wsald alond to the
dusk of the forest, bitterly, “Down an’
done for
an Easterner!"™

But even as he spoke a ery sounded
from the water [ar nhend—another an
swored, another and another, as thoe
Stletz drew In to each other some
where out In the dlm moonwnsgh, und
he knew they had found him

So thoy had—a limp body lyving bent
back across a flonting 19, the
buttons an it breast shining and its
hair dabbling In the water, They
pushed the log with its burden In to
shore and big John Dally, wading out
picked up his employer as a mother
litas o chlld, eurried him back up the
bank and bent (o listen for life in the
still breast. It was there. The timber
man ran a great hand, experienced and
gentle, over the sprawling arms.

“Busted!™ he sald bitterly, “legs too!
He's erumpled like a broken tule! If
1 don't take this out of
hope I'll burn in hell!™

He gathered the scattered blankets
from bush and tree branch and laid
the Eastorner upon them. Thon this

slmple son of the big country went off
by himgelf Into the shadows to think.

What should bhe do?

Here was hls employer, this East-
aerner who was going through the or
deal by fire 1o win his right to live
and fight in the wild land, and he was
all but worsted, down and out. Hia
life was not worth a copper—that ecoln
of which the large West takes no no
tice—and far on the shores of the
other ocean was that old father of
whom he had told Daily In the quiet
talks at night. It would take quick
work to ger Sandry to a doctor and
word should be sent East at once

On the other hand, |f Sandry should
Hve dfd the contract had been lost his
ight would be over. Those mort
gages of which he had spoken vaguely
would be foreclored and the Dilling-
would become a thing of the
pust, the Enst Belt go by the board and
Hampden would be suprems in the
hills.

“No, by heaven, he'd want her to go
through dend or alive, an® I'll see her
" wis Dally's altimatum as he
rose from the l0g in the pink fare of
sunrise, and could he bave known all
that Sandry would lose with that con:
tract and the DMllngworth his hatred
of Hampden would bave been deaper
still, for Sandry was his friend,

He went back to the huddled Indians
and the silent figure on its blankets.

“Memmiloo,” he sald decigively
“make quick a pole sling. You an'
big Bill an' Multoowah an' Jim Pine
tree will take Sandry back to camp
Go first to Toledo an' get Doe Hooker

-hnve him do what he can there an’
go along to camp. Tell him to siay
with Sandry day an' night till I get
back. Hurry now.)"”

Without a word, the four Indians
picked out by name set about their
appointed task. In less time than a
white man would take to begin they
had laid clean saplings along blankets
edges, warped a short spreader at top
and bottom to hold the poles the width
of a man's ghoulders apart, and the
sling wns ready.

“Now.,” said
like hall, hoys,
he's broke like
falls.™

Tenderly they lifted the owner of
the Dillingworth and laid him in the
hollow of the blankets.

His foreman ondt one look at him as
Indlans swung away on the back
trull and turned Hin face to the
jnmmed raft He stydied the problem
from all gldes Then he took his re
maining Indinns, for oone of thom
bevond work from thelir shaking.
op, #ot off the mooring chatus and
snubbed the monster to the shore
pines fore and aft
propared to walt the turn of the tide
ulld loose hersalf.

The damage at the prow
The lift had come a moment too 500N
to hurt the big raft much, Several of
the binding chains at the extrome
head of her hud been broken, loosen
Ing the ende of the logs which slid
downward and apart, giving her the
appearance of a ragged broom

Snamishtn, ke all the const Indl
ans, was a good waterman. He of
ferod to dive for the broken chaina
and Dally let him go. In three hours
he had found all the ends, fastened
to them bauling llnes, which the others
used to bring them up, the breakage
was rapaired, and Dally was ready to
mond the broken nose as well as he
could, He neaded to eircle the loos-
aned logs with the chains again, and
be went about it In a simple manner,

There was no gotiing under the ralt
from the front because of the jam
ngainst the shore, even I Snamishta
could have managed the tide and en
dured the time under water. There
fore It must be done from the other
end,

So Dally laid the chains across the
sprending nose, attached n long tow
lins to the shore ends and dropped
them into the water. The line was
then led to the stern, under the moor
ing chains, around and forward to the
prow.

He then lay dowa for a needed rest
until the sucking green waler grew
slower and slower and Gnally stopped
altogether.

With the first insidlons movement of
the flood tide the groaning and creak-
g wot ap again threughout the giant,

Dafly grimly. “travel
but carry him soft, for
the ferns when a pine

worne

She wo

“Might, ooy Lve Aad sans Teatar | aliore began threshing the forns, Glling 1433 the foreman was o5 bis teet at
4 ja
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Then he calmiy | hyekground with parted lps and kin-

once as she began, llmnlt Impercep.
tibly, to back out from the shore, The
ends of the chuins were hauled up
slipped forward and [astened securely
after the logs had been coaxed o
gother as much as wans possible with
rope and peavey and cant hool

“By jingo!" sald Daily. “but that
was a blast. The son.ofa-gun must
have had u wagon-loan o' sticks, An’
it was o plant,' all right. Must've had
some batt'ries an’ a trigger wire. Bl
he hain't smart enough to Agger out
such things. Twa'n't th' right slant,

-an” him so daomned good for | or she'd » hit us nmidships an’ opened

ns ap proper—an’
n eces

we'd pgone Lo sea

Ihe hoors of the food tide wern irk
some to him, walting, wondering how
it fared with Sandry swinging be

“No, by Heaven, He'd Want Her to
Go Through.”

tween the Indians, and thinking bit
terly of Hampden, who was proving
himself a dangerons enemy.

But he thought also of the steamer
plowing down from Portland, which
would stand In at Yaquina, and be
knew he would be ready to turn over
the raft In spite of all,

“Be a damn hard matter to tow
that head,” he told himself;
we can drift her out an' turn her tall
on."

Then he fell to wondering f San-
dry would ever know of the big check,
or if it would travel east with him to
the old man in the wheoled clhalr on
Hiverside drive—mute evidenee of the
tenderfoot's first and jast fight!

hy
“Euesns

CHAPTER XVIL
A Hard Knock.

It was a sweet spring day, blus
arched and fittul-aired, with a riot of
bird songs In the pines when the little
cavaleade bore Walter Sandry up the
vivid vallay

They took him up the alope
into the office and held him while Si
letz flew to the houss for many more
blankets to plle high on the spring
cot, and presently they lald him. a
sandly broken thing. upon it. The color
had drained from the dark face of the
girl, and her hands, shut hard, hung
tengely in the folds of her skirt as o
silence fell with the ensing of the man
upon the bad.

“Doctor—" sho sald hoarsely; "doc-
tor—"" and could get no further.
The doctor had known hker for the

1
and |

|

| and shook her,

shifted gently until they stood, & back
ground for the pallld girl in the rough
western gorb. Miss Ordway smiled,
though a hard brilllance came into her
face.

“Perbaps,” she said. “He has kiased
many. It is the way of the outside
workd.”

She turned to the physiclan.

“When do you think he will recover
conaciousness T

Her cool vales terminated the scene
EBbe was mistress of the hour,

With both bands
her Silete went blindly
sunlight She sond a moment, her
breasth coming and golng in great
gasps, ke that of a doe mortnlly
wounded, and In her eyea wns no llght.
she lMed to

Cooeanah
and

out into the

Like the wounded dioe,
uills for sancioary.
into his puce behind her,
pragently, after an hour's climb, they
reached the great fir stump on the
crest of the ridge. Here the girl lung
herself on her knees, gripping her
braids In savage fingers, and for a wild
space something within her that sbe
had never known in all her life arose
She had gpone back a
thousand years. Blind rage was upon
bher—she wanted to Ught as the pre
historic female fought for her mate,

So she knelt and rocked In the lust
of fury while the little clouds salled
in an azure sky and the hill streams
trickled to the valleys, and anddenly
a bird in a high pine top dropped a
string of notes, clenr, silverv, spar-
kling, for all the world like the dia-
mond notes of a Aute and Instantly she
cowored under them, covering her eyes
in instinetive gutlt

(TO BE CONTINUED)

RILEY HAD TO WRITE JINGLES

Former Schoo' Teacher Recalls Days
When the Loved Poet Was
Her Pupil.

“Jingles"” and not regular studies oc-
cupled the school houras of James
Whitcomb Riley, the noted Hoosler
poet, necording to Mrs, “Tibby" Ul
rey, seventy-three years old, of Athens,
Tenn., who is visiting with Mrs. S8 A
Rice of Covington, Ky.. the Cineinnati
Commercial-Tribune states,

“In the year 1860-61, when [ taught
the subscription school at Green-
Ind.., Riley was one of my pupils.
although he was & good student,

the

AwWnng

in
fHeld,
and

! he never carried off the honors of I.l:l

several years bhe had been in the coun- |

try and he studied her face & moment
before ANAWETINE

“Close call, 8otz he sald gently;
“maybe he'll Hve—maybe not."

For w moment she swayed upon her
fest, flinging her hands across her
evea, while her breath cume in eatch
AL
God sita above

lnat, teagionlly.

iphre lnm. for he is an unbellever!

At thia tensn moment Poppy Ord
wav, who had been watching from the

ing ga
“But
o I[- i at

the sea!"” she

"Oh, Father

stepped forward,
Daily,” =she

diing eyes.

“Doctor—Mrs said,

wns slight, [ “this terrible thing forces me Lo speak

of something whith l—and Walter
aleo—had not intended to make known
at present. 1 am Mr. Sandry’'s prom
jsed wife and as such 1 will take
charge of him.”

All her life bad this woman taken
chances, sharp chunces, fravght with
awift danger and trying to nerve and
skill, but never had she done a harder
thing than to face this little group of
Westorners whose Instinet matched
her art.

They turned upon her In thunder-
stricken sllence—the doctor with a
clenn amaze, the Indians in stolcal
quiet, Ma Daily with an nstonisliment
that was only the forerunner of antag:
onistie reaction. But of them all it
was the face of Siletz, fallen upon her
kneos beside the cot, that shook the
heart in her. chilled her bold spirit.

It lifted (teelf, panting., white and
awful, its lips where the broken Bign
stood plainly out, fallen apart and coi
orless. The dark eyes stared upon her
with an uncomprehending horror that
irritated her.

“l know something of nursing and
we'll da out best—"

But here Slletz sprang up to her
alim helght and her volce smote the
bushed room like the snapping of a
taut wire,

“No!" she eried in angulshed pro-

class

“His ehlef delight was to hide be
hind some other pupil and eompose
“fingles,' as he ealled them, and when
caught in the act always explained
that he had to write, ag the verses
were always going through bhis mind,

“Composition came patural to bhim
and he would stop in the midst of a
task to jot down some little verse.
When he was about elghteen years old
he ran nway with a traveling medicine
show and later painted signs on fences,
but would stop work suddenly to
sprawl out on the grass by the road-
slde and Jingle.”

Mra. Ulrey attended the ealebration
in honor of the poet which was recent-
Iy held in Indlanapolie and she and her
former pupil spent several hours LW-
gether recalling the old achoolduys.

Canada’'s Qlant Trees.

The 22ifout long “spar” of Doug-
Ins fir. & gift from British Columbia,
which 15 to be erected as a fagstal
in Kew Gardens, In England, 1s typl-

enl of bundreds of similar pleces of
timber which grow In the forests of
western Canada.  The Kew UGardens
Aaestall, which was taken down ow-
ing to its ingecure condition In Decem
ber, 1912, and which was 160 [eel
in length, also came from British
Columbla nnd carried the fng in Kew
Gardens for over hnlfl & century. N
wns presented to the gardens by the

Inte Mr. E. Stamp and waa brought
tio England by a safling ‘ship, vis
Cape Horn, In 1861, When it was de
eided to take It down (wo voear Ago
it occupled &' big staff of workmen
over a fortnight in rigeing up the
necresary dorrieks and gear Tor low
orine it to the ground.—FPall Mall Ga-

zetto.

Wild Things a Pest in France.

The imposed hy the
Prench govornment upen hunting has
eaused wild animailas and birds to mul-
tiply o0 rapidly during this summer
thut erops in the fields and In orchards
and gardons in various forest regions
have heen ravaged. The menace has
become 8o serfous that the govern-
ment nuthorities are now Killing rab-
bits, hnres, pheasags and other ani-
mals and birds waich have fed wpon
the growing crops. The killing Is done
on spocified days by those in the com-
munes who have proper authorization
The huntemen act collectively, no indl
vidual sportsman being allowed to go |
out for game, Guns are not used In
the work except under the supervision
of gendarmes. nnd then only when oth.
er means of disposing of the game,
such as traps and ferrets, are wot avall
able. Wherever possibia, the game s
taken alive, and transferred %o other
parts of the country Yor restocking
purposes.

prohibition

Chance to Think.

“Mina Gadders talks so much and s
fast that it s tmpossible o got In &
word."

“Yen, but | find her conversation =
great belp to me at times," sald Pro
fessor Diggers, who 1a compellied to
leave bis study occasionally to tulfill
his sovial obligationa

“Impossible!™

“Nevertheless It 18 quite trua. When
nhe talks I'm able to concentrate my

|
extended bhefors |

Not a Bite of W
Breakfast Until
You Drink Water

Says a glass of hot water and

e ———————————— g

phosphate prevents iliness i
| and keeps us fit.
|
Just as coal, when it bumns, leaves
bebird 4 certain amount of Incom-

bustible material in the form of nshes,
a0 the food and drink taken day after
day leaves In the allmentary candl a
certaln amount of indigestible mate-
rinl, which If not completely ellminat.
od from the system sach day, becomes
fand for the milllons of bacteria which
infest the bowels, From this masa of
left-over waste, toxins and ptomusine
| ke poisona are formed and sucked
| Into the blood,
| Men and women who can't get feel-
| ing right must begin to taks Inside
| baths, Pefore eating breakfast each
morning drink a glass of real hot wa-
| ter with s teaspoonful of limestone
phosphate in It to wash out of the
| thirty feet of bowels the previous day's
pecumulation of poisons and toxins
and to keep the euntire slimentary
oanal clean, pure and fresh

Those who are subject to slek head.
ache, colds, biliousness, conwtipation,
others who wake up with bad taste,
foul breath, backache, rheumatic stiff
neas, or have n sour, gasay stomach
after meanls, are urged to get a quarter
pound of limestone phosphate from
| any druggist or storekeeper, and be-
gin practicing intermal sanitation.
This will cost very little, but s suffi-
clent to make anyone an enthusiast
on the subjeot.

Remember ineide bathing is more
important than outside bathing, be-
cause the skin pores do not absorb
impurities into the blood, causing poor
health, while the bowel pores do.
| Just as sonp and hot water cleanses,
swoetens and freshens the skin, w0
hot water and limestone phosphate
act on the stomach, liver kidneys and
| bowels.—Adv.

Denied.
“That young mun is the salt of the
earth.”
| *Ob, no, he isn't;

“CISCIRETS” FOR
- SLUGGISH BOWELS

No sick headache, sour stomach,
biliousness or constipation
by morning.

Get a 10-cent box now.

Turn the rascals out—the headache,
billousness, indigestion, the sick, sour
gemach and foul gases—turn them
out to-night and keep them out with
Cascarets,

Mllllons of men and women take a
Cascaret now and then and gever
know the misery caused by a Inzy
liver, clogged bowels or an upset stoms
ach.

Don't put in another day of distresa,
Let Casoarets clennse your stomach;
remove the sour, fermenting food;
take the excesa bile from your liver

hﬂ"l too fresh.”

and carry out all the constipated
waste matter and polson In the
bowels. Then you will feel great.

A Cascaret to-night stralghtens you
out by morning. They work while
you ®sleep, A 10cent box from
any drug store means a clear head,

gweot stomach and clean, healthy liver
and bowel action for mootha, Chil-
dren Jove Cascarets becsuss they
pever gripe or sicken. Adv,

Only Part of the Obligation,
Patient—Dog, I owe you my lfle.
Doctor—Yes, and that sn't all-—

Minnesota Minnehaha

A GRATEFUL OLD LADY,

Mra. A. G,
der, Pa.,

Clemens, Weat Alexan-
writes: 1 have vead Dodd's
Pills, also Diamond Dinner
Defore using them 1 had sul-
fered for n number of
years with backache,
aiso tonder spots onm
spine, and had at
times biack foating
specks before my
eyes. I also had lum-
bago and heart trou-
bla. Since using this
medicing [ have been
M'KA-G-Q“ rolleved of my suf-
fering. 1t Is mgreeable to me for
you to publish this letter. 1 am glad
| to have an opportunity to say to all
| who are suffering aa 1 have done that
[ » obtained relief by using Dodd's Kid-
ney Pills and Diamond Dinner Pilla

Dodd's Kidney Pllls G0¢ per box at
your dealer or Dodd's Medicine Co.,
| Buffalo, N. Y. Deodd's Dyspepsia Tab-
leta for Indigestion have been proved.
6lc per box.—Adv,

Ridnoy
Fllis.

The Sort.
“What kind of ships do they have
dog watohes on?™
“Why, barks, of course™

infants children, soo that it
Bears the
Bignature of v




